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and, by preference, two agreeable things at once
In his house he had a box of carpenters tools,
two dogs, an eagle, a canary, and a blackbird
that whistled tunes, lest, even in that full life, he
should chance upon an empty moment. If he
had to wait for a dish of poached eggs, he must
put in the time by playing on the flageolet ; if
a sermon were dull, he must read in the book of
Tobit or divert his mind with sly advances on the
nearest women. When he walked, it must be
with a book in his pocket to beguile the way in
case the nightingales were silent; and even along
the streets of London, with so many pretty faces
to be spied for and dignitaries to be saluted, his
trail was marked by little debts " for wine, pictures,
etc.," the true headmark of a life intolerant of any
joyless passage. He had a kind of idealism in
pleasure; like the princess in the fairy story, he
was conscious of a rose-leaf out of place. Dearly
as he loved to talk, he could not enjoy nor shine
in a conversation when he thought himself unsuit-
ably dressed. Dearly as he loved eating, he
" knew not how to eat alone;" pleasure for him
must heighten pleasure; and the eye and ear
must be flattered like the palate ere he avow
himself content He had no zest in a good
dinner when it fell to be eaten " in a bad street
and in a periwig-maker's house;" and a collation